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Summary:
Ashley runs away from home and only her angel looks for her.

Notes:
Sorry this is short. My head hurts but this plotbunny wouldn't leave me alone. I'll make another runaway story much longer one day.

(See the end of the work for more notes.)

Work Text:
“I hate you! Fucking go to hell!”

Little Ashley runs away from the small house and out the door. Hot tears blur her vision as she dashes on the sidewalk. The little girl had no direction in mind. She just runs as much as her little legs can take her. She didn’t want to be around the shit bugs anymore.

She finally stops dashing when she is losing energy. She descends to walking on her tired feet. Small fists rub her eyes but more tears came down. She can barely recognize her surroundings as she looks around the area.

She was at the back of the old warehouse; where ------ chocked. Without any hesitation, LeyLey enters through the forced opening ignoring the yellow tape sealing it from the outside. It was damp as ever with dust floating around despite the disturbance. It was used and discarded like a whore after sex serving no other purpose in it’s desolate life.

Ashley follows where her memory took her. The crate was gone, taken by the police, along with the body inside. Oh, how Ashley wished to have seen it for herself. Was it blue like the crime shows said? She may never know.

She sits down at the empty spot, pulling her legs close to her chest by her arms. It was cold inside like it was outside. Her jumpsuit did little to protect her from the environment. She waits but no one comes. She looks at the watch around her wrist. A full twenty minutes and no one came looking for her.

No mom hysterically calling out her daughter’s name. No dad to beat up anyone to get answers. They will never apologize for calling her a brat or rant about how much trouble she was in and why they did not have a normal daughter. Screw them. She hated them so much. They never cared and this was just proof. Was she ever wanted at all? Was she hated? Why did no one love her? It hurts.

She ignores the faint sounds coming from the other side. She chalked it up to a rat looking for food. If it was a killer, who cares. No one will miss her anyways.

“Ashley?”

Quickly, the girl lifts up her head from her knees to look eyes with another. A small boy taller than her with eyes as green as the grass under the sun. He was panting with a blanket around his shoulders. Pink eyes widen further at the angel before her.

“There you are. Do you have any idea how worried I was?”

Ashley couldn’t take her eyes off of her angel. “Andy…” The boy looked frazzled and worried all because of her. He had been looking for her this whole time. He came for her. He even came to the place he swore to never come back to just for her.

“Don’t run off like that! You know how dangerous it is at night especially for girls like you.”

Ashley didn’t care. She leaps up hugging her brother tight, startling the poor boy. “Andy! Andy! Andy!”

His name was called over and over again as more tears came tumbling down from her closed eyes. Several seconds later Andrew carefully hugs the small girl back. “It’s okay. I’m here now. You’re Andy is here.”

Ashley smiles rubbing her cheek against Andy’s. She didn’t care if her mom and dad hated her. She didn’t care if no one liked her or needed her. As long as she had Andy she was the happiest girl in the world.

She can take on her parent’s punishments for yelling at them and running away from home. Just as long as she had her Andy then everything will be okay.